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7 he Taming 9 / the Shre'Wl 

Arcv/’d, cobwebs fwcpt the r«iuingmen in their new faftioj, 1 
white ftockings,and euery effeerbis vcdding garment on't 
the lackcsfaiic within, the Gils fairc without, the Carpttsl i 
andcucry thing in order? ** 

Qar. All ready : and therefore I pray thee newts, 

Grn, Firftknowmy horle is tired, ray tinafter and raifttisfa!. 
o’ir. ^ How? ^ 

Grti. Out of their faddiesinto thedurt, and thereby Iuboi 
tale. ® 

Cur. Let's ha't good Grumio. 

Qru, Lend ihme care. 

Cur. Hcere, 

Gru. There. 

Cur. This *ci$ tofccic a tale, not to heare a rale. 

Gru. And therefore ’tiscal’d a fcnfiblc talc ;and this Cm 
was but to knockc at your care, and btfceehliftning: now lbt!„ 
Inpriinis weeame do vvne a foulc hiil^ my M after riding beka* 
ray Miftris. 

(^ur. Both ofonchorfe ? . 

Gru, What’S that CO thee? 

Cur. Why a horfe. 

^ru. TcJl thou the tale .'but hadft thou not croft me, tl 
(liculdfthaue heard how her horfe fell, and fhe vnderhetWi| 
thou (liouldil hauc beard in how miery a place, how (he wasti 
moil’d, how he left her with the horfe vpon her,, how he bts 
me becaufe her horfe ftumblcd, how fee waded through thci' 
to pluckc him ofFmc : how he fwore,how (he prai’d, tbatn 
prai’d before : how I cried, how thehorfes ranne away, how 
bridle was bur ft ; how I loft my crupper, with many thioge 
worthy incmorie, which now (ball die inobliuiony and thoui 
turnc vnexpcrienc’d to the grauc. 

Qur. Bythisrcckninghcmorefl}rewthan(he. 

Gru. I, and that thou and the proudeftofyou alllhallliw 
when he comes home. Bat what talkcl of this fCalifortliA 
thaniell, lofefh, Nicholas y ‘T’hilli^yWalter, SugtrfopiRdl\X'^^ 

let their heads bee flickcly comb’d, their blew coats brufli’d. 2 j 

‘their garters ©fan indifferent knit, let them curtfie with theirld 
i®g§®s,and not prcfuroc to touch a haire of my Maftershoiftr'i' 
till dicy kiCfc their hands. Arc they allreadie.^ 
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C/rr. They are. 

Cru. Call them forth, ‘ 

(^ur. Doeyouhcarcho^younmftineetcmymaiftertocoHa- 

tjnantcuiy miftris. 

Qra. Wh\' (he hath a face of her ewne. 

Cur- Whoknowes not that ? 

Gru. Thou it fecmes,that calls for company to countenance 

her. , 

Cur. Icall them forth to credit her. 

Suter fours or fine feruirsgmen. 

Gru. Why (he comes to borrow nothing of them., 

•Njt. Welcome home grumio* 

‘Phil. How now grumio. 

Itf.'Nhza grumio. 
iV/r;^ Fellow grumio. 

Nat, How now old lad, 

gru. Welcome you : how now you : what you s fellow you e 
and thus much for greeting. Nowmyfprucc companions, is all 
icadie.and all things ncacc? 

Nat. All things is rcadic , how necre is our mafter i 
gre, E’nc at hand, alighted by this ; and therefore be not— 
CockespalTionjfilence, Ihecre raymaflcr. 

Enter Petr Hchio and Kate. 

Pet, Wherl be thefc knaucs ? what no man at dbore 
To hold my ftirrop, nor to take my hortc 
\% Naihamelt, Gregor jy Phillip* 

Pilfer, Hecre, heerc fir, hcere fir. 

Pet. Heerefir, hecre fir, heerc fir,heere fir. 

You loggcr-hcadcd andvopollilfatgroomes; 

What ? no attendants ? no, regard i no dune ? , 

Where is the foofifh knaue I fent before? 

Gru. Hecre fir, as foolifiias I was before. 

pczint, fwaine,you horfon malt-horfe drudg 
Old 1 not bid thee meete me in the Parke, 

And bring along thefc rafcall knaues with thee ? 
f^grumio. NiithaniolscQdi.t^itWi%notiKi\\^miiAQy 
And ^'Ar^raV/j-pumpes, were all vnpinkci’ch hwics - , : ' „ ® 

_hctc was no Ltdke to colour Peters hat, ~ 



